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TilL BAN N LK 5LRJL5 OF 
5 LLLCTLD - SHOK.T 5TOK.IL5 


In* from It; and flams wna bahlnd ths smoke. Gorman 
ran back to tho boss, turned tha nsck gusrd of tho helmet 
over his face, and. with tha water to open tho way tor 
him. fought down three step# Into a blare that could not 
be faced. The wind, blowing In tho broken windows of 
tha air shaft, brought up a smothor of heat and amoks 
against which his pips was useleta. He was fighting a 
prairie Are with ths stream of an extinguisher. 

Hanrabon pitched forward on his shoulders. Oorman 
braced himself against the weight, turned to catch him 
under the armpits, and carried him up. himself half suffo¬ 
cated. to lay him on the roof. They were greeted by the 
fierce purring of the flames. Kanrahon groaned. 

"T* all right V Oorman asked him. 

He rolled hie eyes. "Let's get down out of thin" he 
gasped. 

Oorman straightened up and looked around- him. The 
doorway was the only entrance to the roof. He walked 
hack to kick tho useless hose down the staircase and shut 
the tln-shsnthed door on tho blnre below. He went to tho 
stone railing that surmounted the comice on the front of 
the building The coplng overhung the lower windows In 
a sheer drop to the street- He hurried to the oouth wait 
Tho windows there were twelve feet down, and thore wae 
no pipe—no foothold. He went to the back of the roof 
end found another eoplng. 


Qormnn clapped a hand over his mouth. "Wall, you 
lobster." he said. 

"Aw, don’t Dull," he pleaded. "Don’tl" 

Gormnn stood up In ths thickening smoke and looked 
down on him. "Say," ha said, "If you got any breath to 
waste, you'd better ease It fer yer prayers. This roofs 
goln* to drop you In a hole ao hot It won't lenvo enough 
of you fer the devil to raise n blister on. Shut up, will 
you?" 

Ha turned away from him and climbed tho ladder to 
tha top of the tank, so that he might sit down there In 
quiet. He could hear the englnea In the street whlslllng 
frantically for ooal from the fuel wagons; and they 
sounded very far away. Ha reached down Inlo tho scut¬ 
tle and drank from his helmet again. The nlr came up 


and drow him In tho g-lndow. A fireman, sent by the 
lieutenant, came up shouting, "ITIra at tha elsvator 
shaft!" They turned and ran. 


A Change of Profession 


Gorman had gone down to tho roof to got Hanrahan, 
and found him lying on hi# fare on tha bricks. 

''Tho men’ro cornin' up tho ladders," ha imld. Hnn- 
rahan sprang to his feet with this now hnpo of life, and 
followed him around tho tank to tho parapet. 

They looked down, to boo tho empty ladder, twenty 
foot bolow them, hanging In the flames, with ft blazing 
rope dangling from the centre of It Into the emoko. 
"Hell!" Qormnn snld, disgustedly. 

Hanrahan stared at tha nbnndoned apparatus, "I 
guess," ho said, In a new voice. 
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bacco, and ho rtmomborod with exasperation that Hanra- 
han would havo nono. 

That wax one of Hanrahan'a social limitation*— ho did 
not chow. II© had been nicknamed "Dellcato Poto" by 
Ms foliow-probatlonera at Fire Headquarters, and Oor- 
man-wlio wus known no ''Bull" Oorman, being tho big 
roan of his class—had desplned him from the day that tho 
Instructor, having plttod them agatnot each other In a 
race with scaling laddare, bod then publicly compared 
Gorman to a baby hippopotamus In point of nlmblenese, 
becauo* Hanrohan hod. run away from him. a 

Those two wero being "broken" together with all the 
hard work of ths company, but thero was no friendship 
between them. They rarely spoke to each other; for Oor¬ 
man had found Hanrahan's conversation all "hot aJr an' 
free silver," and had quarreled with him about this wear¬ 
isome enthusiasm for politics. They continued stolidly at 
their work now. In tho silence of mutual Indifference. Hi* 
growing strength of the stream threatened to tear the 
nozzle from their hands, and they raised the hose to 
their shoulders to bend It In a swan's neck arch, that 
sent tho water hissing down the bricks. 

Thoy were busied so, when they saw a bluish-green 
flame flash In the red of the flrs In tho roof below, and a 
bolch of smoke rolled up to them on the burst and echo 
of an explosion. Bofore It reached them, thoy heard 
another roar beneath it; the cloud of emoke wus split 
with flame, and they leaped back from tho parapet as If 
from the crater of a volcano, and threw themselves on 
their faces, as tho burning gases, freed by tho collapse 
of the roof—flaring 200 feet In the air and licking up the 
side of the Mansard Building, to break every window 
glass In Its upper ten stories and ignite every window 
curtain, window sash and "trim" In Its north wall—rolled 
over them In a heat that nipped their ears llko a frost 
bite, and was gone. 


Hanrahan, 


He turned to see Hanrahan running from parapet to 
parapet, now hidden In a cloud of whirling smoke, now 
black In tho red glow of wind-blown flames. He a aw him 
lean over the marble rolling that surmounted tha oornlne 
on the front of the building, and put his hands in a 
trumpet to his-mouth; the voice was lost In tho roar of 
the wind. He saw him take off Ms helmet and try to 
throw it down Into the street; and the galo snatched It 
from hie hand, tossed It aloft and blow it away to the 
south with the smoks and tha flying embers. 

Ho came running back to Oorman. "Let's get down," 
he panted. "Let's get down." 

Oorman did not answer him. 

"For tho Lord's soke. Bull," he cried, "don't let us 
burn alive up here." 

Gormon shook his head. "I can't get down," he aald. 

He could see that there was nothing on the brick roof 
to bum; the heat and not the flames would be their dan¬ 
ger. Tho Are was at Its worst In the light well, and at 
the point farthest from It there was an enormous water 
tnnk, protected with a covering of tin and supported 
across the angle of tho walla on steel beams, so that, 
even If tho roof should fall, the tank would not go with 
It. Hera was the greatest safety. They would have 
water to prevent the heat from baking them alive, and 
they would have the tank to shelter them from tho drift 
of smoke. 

Gorman went over to It nnd crouched to peer beneath 
the beams. Hanrahan stumbled against him. "Bull," ho 
whimpered. "I can't—I can't got dawn." 

Gorman thrust him aside. "Well, who said you 
could V he snarled. "You're up here to stay. You better 
make up ycr mind to that an' shut yer yap." 

Hanrahan threw up his arms and screamed at tho sky 
In a high, dry voice, clutching with his Angers and snap¬ 
ping like a dog with his teoth. Thon he pitched forward 
Into the smoke on a run for tho street parapet again. 

Gorman climbed slowly up the Iron ladder to the top 
of the tank. Ho camo on a scuttle there, nn.l raised It, 
to And that the tank was almost full. He took off his 
rubber coat and dipped It down, and It came up dripping. 
He rubbed It over his face, and licked at the moisture 
on tho smooth tarpaulin; and the touch of walor sent a 
burning fever flush of thirst through him. Ho reached 
down with his helmet, drew It up half full and emptied 
It over his head and down his back, again and again. 
Then ho drank In great gulps, sighing with satisfaction. 

The relief brought back his energies. Tho tank ladder 
took his eye, and it occurred to him that. If he could get 
It loose, he might bo able to reach a lower window with 
It. Ho took hold of It In his huge hands, drew a long 
breath, and strained to wrench It from Its Iron sockets, 
tightening on It slowly, until tho blood drummed In his 
cars. Ho bent tho upright of It, but tho socket hold It 
still. When ho paused for breath, he remembered Han¬ 
rahan, and shouted to him for aid. 

Ho got no answer, and he descended to tho roof to And 
him lying on hts face In the worst of tho heat that blow 
from tho air shaft. IIo dragged him back from It, and 
emptied a helmet full of water on his faco. 

Hanrahan rolled his head from side to side, muttering 
to himself. 

"Say," Gorman said. "Say. look-a-hcre^—" 

Ho opened staring eyes, moving his lips In a whisper. 

"Better get up to the tank an' take a dip. I want you 
to help me get that ladder loose." 

Hanrahan slipped an arm around hts neck, raising 
himself on his elbow. "Get mo down out of this, Bull." 
ho whispered. "Get mo down out of this, an' I’ll malto 
It good. I got a pull. I got a promise-" 


looked down there through tho smoko, at tho flames In 
Die roof of en adjoining doming house, twelve etortee 
below them. 

Captain Dali h«(l followed them. "Turn on your 
wnter," he bellowed above the etorm to the men bohlnd 
them: end In n moment a fcoblo etreara ewelled tho line 
of hone nnd gushed from tha "pipe." Ho ewote et It. 
"It can't ,plt prut 11, chin." ho «ald. 

It strengthened .lowly ns they watched It. "Keep 
wcttln' her down." he ehouted In Gorman's ear. "Got up 
mother line." he cried to the reet of the crew. 

The rushing of the wind drowned their nnea-er. but 
they hurried below to obey him. He remained with Gor¬ 
man nnd Hanrahan, watching tho firo spread and brlghton 
In the roof of the clolhlng house. Gormnn-wns etlll grin¬ 
ning nt Ms "Can't spit past Its chin." 

They wero 200 feet nbovo the street level, nnd tho 
Itnrm, hurling Itbclf across tho huddled roole bolow them, 
jrew .up a draft of heat nnd vmcko le them, ns If they 
were looking down a chimney. They could guess what tho 
heat must bo In tho street, for ncrose the road tha wood¬ 
work of tho windows of n fivo-etory building had caught 
fire without tho touch of any flame, and a pigmy crew 
were drenching It with a atream which they .hot up 
straight from tho eldownlk. OlHccra, tho slxe of manni¬ 
kins. ran up nnd down In the ruddy glow, waving their 
lltllc arms. The fire flowed over tho roof ne If It were 
a burning oil; nnd the emoko came up to them thicker, 
and the heat more stifling, with overy breath. 

Their weak stream dribbled down tho wall, to dry out 
on tho hoi brlcka before It touched tho point of danger; 


Oorman pinned down the pipe that was threshing 
about on the roof, end alaggered back to the parapet 
with It. The beat of heat woe unendurable, nnd he could 
eeo nothing for the emoke that blinded him with tears. 
He did not know that the gale woe carrying a solid 
tongue of flrs Into the hidden air shaft, and that every 
window on that abaft was already spitting flame,. He 
could Just seo that the woodwork of the window below 
Mm wee afire, nnd ha cnllcd Hanrahan to train the pipe 
on It with him. They doused It black at once, nnd scat¬ 
tered tho smoke, to seo another blaxe below. Then, sud¬ 
denly, the stream from their ho,o weakened nnd fell short. 
Jt was plain that the crew, were using tho water on tho 
lower floors. 

"We're wanted down below, I guese," Hanrahan eald. 
"We're no good up hero now." 


dlUUlU|ktt>— 


Hanrahan Therw Up His Arms and 
Screamed at the Sky in a High, Dry 
Voice.’’ 


He turned back with Gorman to the front of tha tank 
ngnln. Thero won a lull in tho wlml; the Bmoko and tho 
flumes ro.*^ up straight on two sides of tha roof, and tha 
bricks were hot under their fcot. There was no escape 
now. 

"Wo got ono ohanco loft," Gorman said, "Wo can got 
In tha tnnk." 

Hanrahan shook his head. "No use. Bull," ho 
answered. "I got to cosh In, I guess." 

Gorman cursed him. "Well, X ain't." ho said. "Got * 
hold of this ladder," 

11a braced himself, with a foot against tha tin cover¬ 
ing of tho tnnk. bent bln bnck nnd tugged to loosen tho 
ladder from Its fastening 1 .*. llanralmu helped him. They 
■trained and struggled with all iho strength of every mus¬ 
cle, and tho great screws In the sockets of tho uprights 
came out slowly, as If they had boon sunk In wax. Onco 
having loosened Its hold, thoy levered tho ladder, twisted 
It and wrenched It freo. Gorman crawled under tho steel 
beams and turned off tha stop-cock there. Then they both 
climbed aloft, lowered tho ladder Into tho tank and slid 
down, ono on each sldo of tho rungs, into tho water. Thoy 
drunk together, sunk to tho teoth. 


cool from tho tnnk. Ho lay with his faco In tho draft of 
It. and shut his dry eyelids on his aching eyes. 

Although ho had threatened Hanrahan with tho col¬ 
lapse of the roof, he had spoken In anger, to terrify him 
Into silence, and not beenuso he believed that either of 
them would lose hls-Ufe. He was not a man of Imagina¬ 
tion, and his breath was too strong In his body for him to 
realize the possibility of death. If tho crow below did not 
And some means of reaching him, he hoped to live out 
the Are where ho was. Chiefly, he was sngry—and be¬ 
wildered by his own anger—because Hanrahan had gono 
to pieces nnd made such a nolso. He could not think. Tho 
heat wo* wearing qn him. Ho lay there, waiting. 

And, In fact, the men below were already planning to 
reach him. For a time Captain Ball had been so busy 
fighting back the flames on the twelfth floor that he did 
not think of the two men whom he had left on the roof. 
It was not until sparks and burning woodwork began to 
pour down the elevator shaft that the possibility of tholr 
situation occurred to him. Fortunately, the building was 
"fireproofed," and the progress of the flames would be 
slow. 

Ho called two of his crew to get scaling ladders, and, 
leaving his lieutenant In charge of the pipes, ho ran to 
the southwest end of the building—to bo farthest from 
tho lire—and opening a window thero, looked up. Ho 
could aeo no signs of Are In any window above him. 

"Looks all right," he told the men. "But you’ll have 
to bo quick. ICecp your eyes open for tho windows be¬ 
hind you." 

They had a coll of ltfc-llnc nnd two ladders. They 
used but ono of the luttcr, going up together for greater 
speed. At their first window thoy saw tho wisdom of Cap¬ 
tain Ball's Instructions. Tho room within was stifling with 
nnoke and heat; nnd as soon as thoy opened a vent Into 
It. the flro showed In the darkness. 


Gorman ducked. "You'd better tie yourself on," ha 
spluttered. "Wa’ll bo eating smoko here before long." 

Tho scuttlo was a red square of light nbovo thorn, and 
they could seo each other's faces as pul© blurs of no rec¬ 
ognizable feature In til© darkness. They stripped oft tholr 
upper clothing, and bound themselves under their arms to 
the ladder. 

They could hear tho crackle nnd ronr of flames out¬ 
side. There was a pocking of scattered rain on tho tin 
above them. 

"I wish I had somethin' to etft." Gormnn said. 

Hanrahan sighed again. "I'd like something to 
breathe better." 

Ho was ohoklng with heat and smoke. He rested his 
chin on the rung of tho ladder. Ho was tired and dizzy. 
He seemed to bo drifting on clouds of smoke, blown about 
In storm and heat, a glowing spnrk nbov« the flames. Ills 
mind wandered In a delirium of suffocation. He hoard 
Gorman's volco, at a great distance, suy, "Wind changed— 
south." 


Gorman threw oft hie arm. "Stop talkin' foolish. I 
can't got you down, roan. Here, taka a drink." 

Hanrahan caught at hie collar, thruBtlng aside tho 
water. "Get me down," lie enld. "You get me down, 
Bull. I'll mako It good. I'm right In with the Gnng. Dor- 
gan said-" 

Gorman threw him from him with a curse. "I can't 
get you down," ha yelled at him. "What’e Iho matter 
with you?" 

Hanrahan felt bnck heavily, nnd lay breathing hard, 
with open mouth. A puff of smoko blow down nnd choked 
him with a sob. 

Gorman draggrd him across tha roof to tho tnnk, and 
sat down beside him—uncertain what to do—with his back 
to tho parapet nnd Iii3 face to the light well. Tha heat 
swam over them In n suffocating current. Hanrahan 
l)irew out his arms and lay ns It stretched on n cross, 
rolling Ms head from side to side, agonized nnd speechless. 

Ho began to mumble the "confession" of n Roman 
Catholic, boating his brenst with a wldspered "through 
my fault, through my fault, through my most grlcvoua 
fault." 

Gorman scowled.- The smoke Irritated him; tho heat 
pricked him. "Can't you shut yer yap for hnlt n mln- 
utn." he complained. 

Hanrahan groaned nnd. turned to Mm. "D'you think 
there's nny hell?" he asked In a husky whisper. 

German laughed. "Aw, cut It out," he enld. "You're 
scared. That’s all that's wrong with you." 

There was a crash of breaking windows In the nlr 
Shaft. The flames roared up, flapping like a banner In 
the wind. 

"Help!" Hanrahan screeched. "HelpI He!—f 


“Beating With His Heels on Its Sides, and 
Saying Crazy Nothings in the Voice of 
Insanity.” 


Daybreak found tho "fireproof" Mansard Building n 
tmioklng and blackened shell above Its tenth story, with 
the flromcn putting out tho last smoulder In the gutted 
rooms. They fought tholr way up slowly from floor to 
floor, until by noon Captain nail and a squad of his com¬ 
pany, looking for their dead, reuched tho stairs lending 
to the roof. 

They found thero tho blackened nozzle which Gorman 
had nbandoned to the flro. They went up tho stairs, hope¬ 
lessly, and burst open tho door, to seo Uorinuu himself— 
red-eyed nnd dripping, anil stripped to tho waist—sitting 
on tho edge of tho tank, beating with his heels on Its 
sides, nnd singing crazy nothings In tho volco of Insanity. 

Captain Dali went over to hint nnd called up, "Where's 
Hanrahan?" 

Ho winked and pointed clown Into tho tank. "I'm the 
king of the castle," ho sang. "I'm Iho king of the castle. 
I'm tho king—what's Hanrahan? role. Pete, Delicate 
Pete! Oh* lie's a spellbinder," ho said with a grin. "He's 
a spellbinder, talkin' hot nlr. Coinin' up? Como on Up. 
It ain’t ns hot up hero as It was." 

And they found llanrahuh, unconscious hut alive, still 
tied to the ladder and floatln^wlth Ills head botween the 
rung". 


and Gorman leaned over tho parapet to scs that tho 
paint was beginning to peel off In great scales far below. 
Hanrahan and he tried hopelessly to reach those by 
twinging tho plpo front side to sldo. They might ap well 
have tried to Irrigate a desert with It Their eyex were 
Iry nnd beginning to smart.. 

Tho rest of tho crew came up again, dragging a second 
Kuo. 

Captain Dnll turned to the lieutenant. 'TJo uso 
brlngln' more lines up here," he shouted. "Windows’ll bo 
brookin', Thero ain't a shutter on tho wltolo blamed 
lulldln'. Fireproof I Sho’s matchwood I Daolt down to the 
twelfth floor. Got linos stretched to tho air shaft therol" 

The men wont-back with their hose. 

•'Do the best you can up hero," ho advised Gorman. 
’'Chief's orders to wet her down. Look out for ths air 
lluift." 

Gorman caught the first of these Instructions, but the 
vlnd carried away that last warning of danger, nnd the 
taptaln turned and left tho two men unconscious of the 
latastrophe' wlflch wus preparing for them. 

Tho air shaft, In fact,.was acting ps a sheltered flue 
tor the flumes, It cut a deep groove Into the Wall of tlio 
Unnanrd Building nt-Gorman’s left; and tlio wind, rush¬ 
ing Into it, roso straight aloft, blowing up sparks llko tho 
draft of a blast furnace, Gorman, watohlng only the wall 
end the windows below him, pitied tho crews at work In 
Uu street. He was .wishing far a quid of chewing to- 


Gormnn nodded. They shut oft tho nozzle and turned 
to drag lliu line to the door of the stairs. 

They were loo Into. Gorman saw the blaze In tho nlr 
shaft, and cried out an oath. That Bhntt, ho knew, lit 
the stairway from tho ground up, nnd cut them off from 
the elevator shaft In tho centre of the building. They 
dropped the line and ran la the door. Bmoko was pour- 


Tiro weeks later, when Oorman reported for duty at 
tho engine house, his first question was for "DeMcate 
I'cte?” "Him?" tho lieutenant snld. "Oh, he's quit the 
department. He's goln' to Join tha police." 
usedbcl. aj.r'gd- and slrnlu iturhdull thcmfwyp thmthmta 















